- consider some of thelr
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MUSIC-ROLL COVEH,

How the Shabby Leather Case Can Be
Given New Leane of Life

The pretty mugle roll
a0 fregh and dalnty ot the beginnine

which seams

of a term of Jessons, soon takes on n
certnin shabby ook (F It be ecarvied
dally. A new roll every time the old one

one hoging to show sigos of wear, Is out

The Cover,

of question for the average sehoolglr)
but with a Httle Ingenuity on her part
the old one may be kept a thing of
beauly

A servicoable case wns recontly ade
mired that had once been of fine Jeath
er, and though It looked worn and bhat
tered, the case Itsell was stlll atrong
and good: so Its unsighiliness was
turned Into beauty by an caslly ar

ranged cover of oembroldered olive
cashmere and mossgreen plush, as
seen In the [lustration. The ends

were decorated with sllk cords tled
in bows, and simllar cords, held in
place by large buttons and decorated
with plush balls, served as handles

A more elaborate cover may he
made of crochet work, but In planning
for this sort of cover it would be Lest
to have the knltting or crochet work
In oeylinder form so that the roll will
almply alip within (t, Instead of at-
tempting to form the crochet work to
fit the roll, and open at the wide

Or, like the crochet (Hustration, the
canler of the case mnyv

from cardboard or wuny other

be formed |
stifr | assuring “"How.wow!” he plunged into

A More Elaborate Cover.

foundation, embroldered (n some con- .

ventional design, with ends of crochet.
Silk cord and plush balls may be used
to finish this cover, or a heavy cord
may be chained from the zephyr to
mateh the crochet waork, and tassels
may be made of the zephyr In the
same or In contrasting colors.

Plain linen covers may also be usaed,
says the Chicago Dally News,
they will be even more durable than
those (llustra®™d. Linen cords and tas
sels should be used for decoration,
with some slmple embroidery desigh
In colored working cotton,

The Usefuiness of the Hedgehog.

and |

ROVER TO THE RESCUE.

He Brought the Truant Boat Back
to the Shere.

The children with rfheir g New
foundland dog, Hover, lost no tUme In
starting for the sands. the morning

wlter thelr arvival Gt the sensidoe, This

t Rover's first vislt to the sen; and,
to Judies by the way he bounded along
he ewvidently meant to onjoy  himsell
quite ns much ws the ehildren  did
What fur had, buliding and dig
fdng and vaving on the sand! Then
there was the now bont, the Sanes
Lo sl Wl this wak p source ol
protty in

Fhiss

Melly

Erewt exeltomont And viery

doed whie looked, elding the wives 8o
gracvially, as Havold pod Juek in tarn,
Kewping the towstring well in hand

gulded her nlong the const,

The miorning passed all ton soon, and
owas purly thine to go home to din
ner, and Harold was deawing the little
yonchi sl more, when
suddenly the sivlng anapped, and, be.
fore he could reallze what had hap
penedd o big wave and n strong hreeze
had carvied the Pally far be.
yvornid reach.

Oh, Harold." eried Jack
our dear Netle o !
wie o

“How-woaw!'!"

wly Inland onee
sauey

“It's mane,
Whutever shall

dtid Rover, and he gave

Rover and the Children.

his big head a knowing shake, as much
ns to say: "l know qulte wall what to
do; and, what's more, I'm golng to do
It Then with another deep, re

the sea and was soon swimming in
hot pursuit of the Sauey Polly.

The children watched with breath.
less Interest as they saw the dog reach
the boat, selze it, and then turn and
hogan to swim quickly back to the
shore.  How they cheered and encour.
| aged him; and when at last the boat
was lald safely at thelr feet, they
slmply foll on his neck and hugged
hm, all heedless of hls dripping conr
ind of the shower baths which he
shook over them,

And this was not the only oceasion
during that hollday in which Rover
proved himself a gallant rescuer. One
duy o lttle girl was playing on the
rocks when she suddoenly slipped and
fell into deep water, and the brave
g, alinost before anyone had real
leed the accldent, swam to the ochild's

rescue and brought  her  safely to
shore, very Httle the worse for her
watting,

And then, of course, Hover was

| made more of than ever, and becamy

Persons who are Inellned to a fesl. |
Ing of enmity toward these little ani. |

mals, the hodgehogs, should stop 1o
characteris.
ties before condemning them to  de
struction, for In many ways they are
of gront usefulness. Gardeners tell
ug that a hedgehog in the garden will
destroy all
make such ravages on the fresh young
vegetables, and the worms, slugs and
soalls cannot llve where the hedgehog
has full liberty. In the kitchen and
cellar the little animal is also of great
benefit, us he keeps them cloar of
binek beetles and many other annoy-
ing insects that are a mennce to the
Bood housekeeper,

8o stay your hand before Injuring
the harmless little animal that may
be of value to you.

They Don't Do It

We have all read that In Sonth

America and Afriea cocoanuts are se

cured by men who go Into the forests |
and throw stones at the monkeys In |

the trees. The monkeys get mad and
plek the nuts and hurl them down.

We are now told that nothing of the .

sort ever ocours. The cocoanuts are
gol by men elimbing the trees and
the men may be in the forest for days
snd not see & monkey., About the
only thing we can belleve about the
monkey I8 that he js a great joker
when in his cage In the 200, and that
if he can grab a boy's straw hat that
boy Is sure to go bhome bareheaded,
It there was any wuay that he could

hire out to a circus he'd be the star

performer of all.

PEA POD BOATS,

With Brave Pea Sallors to Ride In

Them.

The next time you holp your mother
to shell poas try to make one of these

bonts fram a pod, und with two tooth
pleks make the oarsman—Philade!
phia Ledger.
Nothing to Lean On.

Kind Old Gent—What do you mean
by saying your occupation's gone?

Boulweary Smamuel—They've pulled
down the houso | osod (o lean ngalont

the rulnous Insects llml;

the spolled pet of all the children,

A WARNING.

Thres Hittle boys In & rowboat,
And only oo for twoe

Boat upset and they gut wet,
And dldn't know whiat to do'
| One oried “Oh, my mamma'"

Then waded stralght to shore,

S - -
e - ~
= ‘-——:_-
Fhe other two Ud Hkewlse
A | osaw the thres no mopre
laog Angelen Merild

The Smile Busted.
Toeacher-—Fraddy, ¥you must not
lnugh out loud Nke that in the school-
o0
Troghiv=—] didn't mean to do it. 1
was smiling when all of a sudden the
smdle busted

A Quick Way,
{ "How did the Bullyons ever manage
to ket In the soclal swim?"
“Via Wall sireet, Old Bullyons went
there and  ‘plunged’ o —Baltinore
Americun

HARDING'S SURPRISE

By Robert Cariton Brown

Good _Jokes

Harding Jumped off the tialn sl
1E226 that night The bare, desalit
little  statlon  looked lonesome. nl

though its 1wo tiny electeie Hghts dld
thely best to brighten the situnation

"Corringe, slr? cume a hargh voleos
dose beslde him, somewhere in the
larkness '

With difffiealty Harding hunted ont

he Httle earviage nod handed his st
ase o the delver
Guess you're the only  one
off tonight; where you goln
he gralf voles Interrogatied
dnilge Bwen's," angkwered Harding
tnply, for every one o the Httle town
tnew the judge

O, 1o th" Judge's,
‘eller  what's  goin
tanghtor, alr yon
ble driver,
“Why, maybe 1 will”
Yorme fellow

whiat

{11}

el You ain't the
ter  marry his
" grinned the socin

admitted the
fmpatientiy “Buat the
nuicker yon get me there the happier
'l be”

“Just like all them vyoung fellors
that's goln® sparkin’,” splekered the
driver, Jumping to his seat and start

Ing his sorry nag ot o dogtrot
The darkness hid Harding's con
sclons blush, for surely he had come

for no othe
nent driver
ment.

reason, and the lmpertd
had divined it in & mo

“1 wonder,"
low, “whether she'll
me or not. She
when | didn’t get

mused the young fel
be walting for
probably  thought
here on the elght
o'clock that 1 wouldn't be down il
morning. But still, Iast time 1 migasd
It she was walting for me on the ver

anda, O, I hope she'll be there to
night, Hut no, she won't, for I told
her not to expect me till to-morrow

It I wasn't there at elght. No, she's
probably In bed long ago, and 1'l] have
to fumble with that old latchkey for
an hour or wake up the servant in
order to get In. | wish I'd been more
patient and walted tlil morning, be
cauge ghe wouldn't st up when 1 told
her not to—but—still—she might”

During the remainder of the ride
young Harding revolved the possibill
ties of his flancee belng on the porch
walting for him, as she did that time
before. In the hope that she would
be there, he stopped the driver a block
from the house, jumped ont, pald his
fare, and walked the remainder of
the way. '

“Goln' to surprise her, alr ye?”
chuckled the driver, remembering how
he, too, had once gone courting with
all the enthusiasm and strategy ol
youth.

Harding did not deign to reply, but
hurrled on toward the house, walking
on the grass, that she might not hear
him coming If she wore there,

Cautlously as a burglar he cropt
around to the verandn.  The night was
black; he could gee nothing at frst;
then slowly the outline of & hammook
bocame distinet to him. He crept
closer; his heart gave & bound of joy,
for there, there she was: he could
make out dimiy the lines of her form
her white dress showed plainly,

Harding’s heart Indulged In a series
of bounds us he realized that she hud
sut up, as before, for him, He smiled
Joyfully as he thought of surprising
her suddenly

She lay there quietly, and as yet
had not heard him, e was sure of
that, for she had not moved, op pos-
sibly she knew he was there and was
protending to be lgnorant of It, that
his wurprise might be the more com:
mlete

He thought for a moment and then
quietly set down his saltense and
stealthily drew pearer and nearer uns
til he almost touched her. He could
plainly hear her breathing and it was
evidont to him that she was feigning
sleep, for she was making an effort to
breathe deeply and regularly, although
her bresthing was uneven, Irregwar,
and showed excltement.

He drew nearer and put his arm
around her; she did not move, but he
heard a shurp gasp

Qulckly he lenned over, Inclosed her
in his arms, and kissed her. She
struggled, and In o moment was (ree

With & loud ery, she rushed for the
front door shouting, “Help! Help!
Rurglars! Thileves! Help!"

Harding stood nmazed; he could not

aveount for it—she must know him-—
what c¢ould be the matter?
He  rushed toward her, crying,

Helen, fvds I It is 1, it is 1; It was a
wurprise. don't you know me?”

AL the answer he recelved was o
new, wore strident serles of “Help!
Help!  Thieves' Thievesa'" us she

struggled vainly with the door
A\ window ubove opened quickly and
a volee called, "Sarah, Sarah, what on

earth 18 the matter; whalt sre you
shouting about?"’
A sudden  thought  fashed over

Harding as he heard the volee In the
window above, that was her volee—
and the othor, she called hen

Sarah

had
Saruh: who cun she ba?"
mind repeated, and then suddenly
AOEWOr  cae “Why, she's the

Baruh
Lifs
the
Goak."

With u dexterous swoop he secared
g sult case and fled down the street
th erles of "Help! Help!" becoming
ever Talnter in the distance.

Hardiug hond changed hig ml.ml.; it
would be better, after all, to arrive
on the morning train, and as bhe lay
In the digmal Hitle station that night,
Lig cout wudded under his head for a
pillow, be thought of that fool driver
and hls wmeanlngless query: “Goln'
to surprige her, alr yo?"

Yes, O, yes, Harding had surprised

her

SPECIALIZATION,
Onee upon & time, not many w-nrsi
honee, perhaps, A& man, belng seized

with a sudden and violent pain, has
to a doctor for rellef |
Where 18 the pain?’ asks the """L

fens

tor
“Itight here” groans the man, “and ‘
lays big hand on the afMicted part
The doctor opens his case of Ingtro

ments and takes therefrom several
dellente compusses and a number of
fnely gradosted tapes.  With these |

he proeeeds (o make preclae and elab
orate measurements, stopping at fro. I
quent Intervalg to set down a great |
many fgures on o sheet of paper |

What are vou doing?’ cries the
may ut last, for his pain s all the
thme inereasing

"OF course | shall make very sure, |
first of all, that the location of lll-"[
IMenlty brings it within my spocialty
Do you take me for & quack? You
deserve 1o have been born & thousand
ago' replied the doctor, Ht"'

|

yeurs
verely.—Pock

Reaction. 1
Don't decelye me, doctor! Tell me
the truth!  Will my boy get well?"
ot well” Why, mandam, he e in
no more dans r of dying than vou are,
he car wheels didn’t toneh him. It
was the rear platform he was teyving
to grab

A Habit.
Bo preclous has tme grown of lnis
we've heard,
“prevarivate' —

Men cannot stop
To mildly shy

They want a shorter word,

Washingtion Stay

HE WASN'T WORTH IT.

e Maadin

“The little rascal! 1)1 whip him

within an inch of his life for glving me
such a seare."—Chicago Tribune,

BOTH NEEDED PERSUASION.

‘ Hay,
!
|

tutor
American,

He—I1t costs me nearly $5000 a

year to lve,

She—What a waste of money!

It Sure ls.

Last night 1 falrly rolled In coing

I'd milllons, on the dead--

win't It flerce when you wake
And find you've bumped vour head?
Milwnukee Bentinel,

At College.
"1 told the governor 1 had engaged a

up,

tutor to get me on nhead, and the old
man was so pleased, that he sent me
an
pense.”

extru cheeck for the tutor's ex.

“1 didn't know you were having

private coaching.”

“1 haven't. He {gn't that kind of a

He is a chauffeur.”—bDaltimore

A Hustler.
Harix—Heow be yore son gittin' er

long sence he went up tew th' efty?

Onteake—FPurty good, | reckon. He
writ ng he wuz carryln' everything
before him. .

Harix—I1g he in bizness fer hisself?
Oateake—No, he's petin' ez walter

in a eatin’ house—Chicago Daily
News.
- o T Where Women Vote,
The Smitten Swain—Will nothing “And did you vote to-day?" asked
move vou? | the president of the Woman's elub,
The Obdurate Mald—Really, Mr. “No, I'm sorry to gay 1 did not”

Smith, you tulk us if | were a4 motor-
Car

“Tut yon promised to,
“T know It; bt on the way to the

polls [ got In a discussion with a man

Whose Verses Are These? about woman's right to vote, and 1
Bhe was n phantom of delight tulked so long that when 1 got to the
When first she gleamed upon my sight | polls  they were closed!"—Yonkers

But when the paint ciome off her face
Alie was—well-rather commonplace,
Chicagoe Journal

“"Yon seem to find that book very
nteresting,” sald Mre. Henpeck,

“Yos," replled Henry, “it's delight-
ful. Uve glanced at the ending., and
he hero and herolne don’t get mar |
ried after all"—Chicago Record-Her |
uld.

He Liked It. |
|
|

|

A Bas! !

“Wounld you rnm'r" n womnan \\rh0|

was older than you?" |
“Not it 1 knew "

“If you knew It? Are you one of |

the people who think 4 woman 1¥ only
Ay old as she says she l8?"—Chicago |
Record-Herald.

. |

One Man's Wisdom. |
Superintendent—What  excuse did |
Oldbach offer for declining to buy a |
lot In the new cemetery” |
Solteltor—He sald he might be lost
wt sen, then he’d have no use for L-
Chicngo Dally News,

Changing, Yes.
She—Don't you think our summers

wre changing?

He—Decldedly! Why, | ean remem: |
ber the time when you would never |
see o peek-a-boo walst the entire sum-
mer! —Yonkers Statesman,

Often the Case.
Biggs—Dead men tell no tales,
Digga—Hut thelr tombstones do.~—

Chilcago News.

TALKING IT OVER.

“How do you manage to learn all
the interesting scandals of the town,
Frau Bummell *

“0, since (hey have women coab
drivers that's easy—I1 alwuys get up
on the box with the driver!"-—Fle. |
gende Hluotier

E Statesman.

CHRONIC KICKER.

Proprietor—IDoes that guest In room
20 complnin mueh lately?

Clerk—Yes; why, he kicks about

| everyihing as much as If he wasn't

paying
Noews

any. bourd  at  all.—Chicago

Always Disappointed,
will rise
downwiard

Bome e the meroury
Bomellmes
ploke
Butl whatsoe'or the course L trles
The weather flends are suee 1o Kick,
Htar

vourse twill

Washingian
Forgot Himeelf.
Church=—That man s an
hog, all rlght
Gotham-—How do yvou know?
"Hecause he tried to get the end
gout away from me'!" Yonkers States-

end-geat

L man

In Chicago.
Mrs. Dearborn-=1 think we ought to
do all we can to help onr minlsters
Mri. Wabash—Well, I've done my
shire, I'm sure.  've put glx of ‘em
In the way of making wedding lees! -
Yonkers Statesmin

She Knew,
Mr. Jolt—He snys he can't see
through my jokes; | wonder why ?
Mra,  Jolt—Hecause they're  your
jokes, 1 suppose—Youkers States-
man

It Would Seem So,
Gyer—Bpeaking of the seasons, sum-

| mer I8 the pride of them all

Myer—How do yau figure that out?
Gyer—It goeth before a fall, you
know —Chleugo Dally News

There in no better property than a good

pisce of jewelry or » good watch, You

ean save yoursell all anziety by buying

direct from us. Our guarsnices sre
sbsoluto, and we are glad to have inquiries
made,

' II'I"AII.j
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Game of Chance,

Good negatives are very largely a
matter of nceident, writes Glles Edger-
ton, in the Craftsman Fven the ut-
mout care and wisdom In the selection
of ayblects and time, it is nevertheless
true that the novice may secure with
his kodak o more drtistic negative
than the tained veteran, and that the
veteran himsell will get  the most
artistic negatives largely a8 a result
of chance”

The Best Man.

“The Best Muan,” by  Harold Me-
Grath, publigshed by Bohlis-Mers
rill compuny, Indianapolls, s a neatly
printed book which containg  three
tales which do not deal with wed-
dings, wa the title might indicate, but
are stories of polities, of ambition and
of love. It I true the finish of each
of them finds o wedding In prospeet,
and fn each the best man wins the
falr lndy, despite the scheming of rive
als and ambltlous paronts, “The Best
Man™ Is written in Mr. Metirath's best
manner, and can not (i) 1o help the
lovers of good, eclean fletlbon while ;‘
away a fow very pleasant hours,

taw

Quinine in Sunflower,

An eminent Spanish selentist has
made the recent discovery that the
sunflower ylelds a splendid fobrifuge
that can be used as a substitute for
quinine. More than ten years ago Mon-
corvo reported to the Therapeutionl
Society of Paris with relation to the
game subject, Accordingly the sunflow:
er should not anly by s growing ex-
ert great feverdispelling efect, but
also vield a product which Is used ad.
vantageously in all fevers

Riley, the People's Poet.

“Morning,” a collectlon of poems
written hy James Whitcomb Rlley, the
Hoosler poet, has just been published
ay the BobbeMerrill company, Indla-
aapolis. 1t is a tastily printed little
volume, the poems all being new ones
—never before presented to the pub-
lfe, and are of the Kind that appeal
0 the every-day man, lor James Whit-
tomh Rlley Is essentially the poet of
the people, and hig are the songs of
sternal  youth, This little volume
thould be In the home of every lover
f the good, the true and the beauti-

ful, ‘
S8ea Trout Fattened,

A sea trout was enught at Aberdeen
recently, which swam 120 milea in 49
days, and doubled s weight on the
way. It was marked and put ioto the
Coquet In Northumberland, and when
recaught at Aberdeen, Its length was
not Inereased, (ts rupld galn n welght
belng due o corpulence

The Bible as Good Reading.

We have always contended that the
Bible was the most interesting read-
ing of any book we have ever read.
In this opinfon we now have the sup
port of n United States senator, Albert
I. Beverldge of Indiann, whose book,
"The Bible as Good Reading,” has just
be o published by Henry  Altemus
sompasy, of Philadelphia.  Whoever
has eglected 1he reading of his Bible
will find in this book a valuable guide
to the Interesting portions  of  that
pther Book, and whoever reads what
Senator Beverldge has to say will be
sure to read his Bible also

Wooden Soldiers Found In Egypt.

Amon: the abjects found In recent
excavations In Fgypt was a whole
comprny of wooden soldlers fifteen
foches high

The Essence of Duliness.

It i true, no doubt, that wuny learn.
ed people are duld; but thers s no In-
dication whatever that they are dull
because they are learned’ Trus dull
ness (8 seldom nequired; It lu & uatur
al grace, the manlfestations of whioh,
howesur modified by education, e
main in substhnce the same. P &
dull man to the brim with knowladgs,
and he will not become losn dull us
the enthuslasts for education valgly
imagine; but oeither will he becotmn
duller. He will remuln In onnoncs what
he always has bean and always mist
have been. But wheroas his dullnoss
would, Il left to lasif,
meraly vacuous, [t may
under oareful
wand pedantie

have  hoosn
nn

pretentious

have bhoe
cultivation,
Bl fons

Russian Yellow Journaligm,
8inee the appeurnnee of the cholors
In Russln the Russkoye Zuamis, the
organ of the unlon of Mussian men,
bas dally been publahing srticles ae
cusing the Jews and the constitutionsl
democrats of proparing polnonous syr
Inges for Inocalating the people with
choreln virug, “wecording to the meth

od of the anuwrchivt Krnnotkin.

Typhold Preventive,

It han beon estimatod that typhold
fever costs the Unlted States $200,
000,000 & year. It ls within the power
of every family to do something to
ward cutting down the grand total of
oxpense, and toward avolding benring
o proportion of it

Gathering Ostrich Feathers,
Ostrich feathers can bhe takon every
gight mouths. The plumes are not,
as dome suppose, pullsd, bhot are cut

with a sharp knife. The stumps with-
er and fall out.




